"\ BIT OF INSIDE HISTORY.

# Kae to Do With the War Between
Ryssia and Japan.

In Aubres Stanhope's book of recol-

jctions s n special correspondert,

«0p the Track of the Great,” be tells

g carfous story relating to the war
petween Bussia and Japan and beips
o to understand the value of diplo-
patic assurunces and the sources from
which ccatemporary history is writ

'-41 remember once, being at that time
eorrespondent in Petersburg and being
oo very friendly terms with Marquis
Nishi, the Japanese minister. and one
day after | had commaunicated to that

mat some news of special Inter
et to his country, be said: ‘I know |
@p trust you to keep sllent. In eight
yeary' time Japan will make war upon

Rossta.
“My astonishment Wwas (mmense
het. | said, ‘Japan make war on
»
#Yes,’ he replied. ‘Inevitably. And
will see that when it takes place
Bussia will De found utterly unpre-
h ]

“Elght years later | was agaln In
petersburg.  This time the Japanese
minister was M, Kurino. “There is go-
fng to be no war,’ be assured me.

= *There |8 golng to be war, your ex
eellency.’

“)M. Kurino gave a quick, sharp look.
He bad just returned from the foreign
office, where be bad assured Count
Lamsdorff that Japan thad no warlike
lotentions.

*What makes yoo say that?

*'Because Marquis Nishi told me
dght years ago that Japan would make
war on Russia in eight years' time.’

=it was told you In confidence
Eeep it as such,” he replied.

“At that moment Marquis Nishl was
to Tokyo and formed part of the min-
tstry which was organizing the detalls
of the sudden attack upon Huasia
which occurred a few days later

“And, as Nishi bad sald, Japan found
Russia quite onprepared.”

A TOUGH SOLDIER.

Wounds Beemed to Make Lord Napier
Fight All the Better.

Ollver Wendell Holmes sald that the

lamp of a man's life bas three wicks—

brain, Llood apd breath—and that to |

turn down any one of them makes the
other two go ount. The wounds a man

will survive and even disregard so |
long as his bead, heart and lungs are |

uphort have long been one of the won
ders of war history

Lord Napler had an uotter indiffer-
ece to woonds, apd the wonderfal
celerity of his recovery makes an in
teresting story. Two of hls wounds
be had not cared to notice at all n
bis record of services furnished to
Hart's army st

He was severely wounded at Feroze
shah in December, 1845, but had recov-
enel in time to take part in the battle
of Sobrnon, seven weeks later. He-
fore Mooltan, in the middle of Septem-
ber. 1845 a cannon shot all but took
of his leg, but be was marching and

fghting again by the second week In |
!

Novewmber,

dan. 12 following he was severely
wounded In the trenches, but he was
able to march several hundred miles
Across the coontry and fight at Gujrat
¢ month later to a day.

He was shot In the leg at the first re-
Bef of Lucknow, but nevertheless rode
out next day and brought Iin the rear
guard, after which throoghout the

blockade he did continuous and ardu- |

oms service. At the second rellef he
Wis severely wounded, bot this did not
Minder him from taking up the active

duty of chief engineer at the Alum- |

:::h a few days later.—Washington

Considerats. |
“And would you marry me If I were
4 poor girl, working for & living?" ask- |

od the heiress.

“Darling.” responded the accepted
You'd be
doing enough In supporting yourself.”—

sultor, “it wouldn't be fair.

Philadelphia Ledger.
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Captain Dill's
Good Luck

Search For a House-
keeper Ends Most

Happily.

By BOWERS D. JAMES
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Captain Dill poked his pen around in
the bottle and bronght it dripping Inky
blots on to a sheet of fair white paper.

While the captain's stff fingers
moved laborioualy back and forth

Health -Pr._ -mﬁ___ Happiness
Without health, genuine joy is imp
without good digestion and regular bowel
movement you canpot have health.

thle:

sick and al

one small

in the mornin

bowel movement and Teel moch better. Helps

{;;’“,;"”V‘““ and digestion. Try one to-
ght

ing?

Why
Beglect keeping bowsels open snd risk being

Y You dopa.'l have to. Take
Dr. King's New Lite Pill at night,
you will have a full, free

fcross the paper his lips murmured
| different versions of the advertisement
i be was trying to write,
i “Wanted—a sensible,
| woman as housekeeper.”
| he scratched out the line.
| “Durn it all, that won't do! *Taln't
one woman In a dozen's golng to admit
she's middle aged. How's thia?
“Wanted—housekeeper; must be pent
| and bandy; nge no object.” Captalin
DAll groaned as he also erased this line,

“Humph! | can guess what Emme-
line Hood'll say when she reads that
Iuhe'lf be around town tattling that
| Cap'n Dill's trying to get a good look-

Ing young woman to keep house for
{ him.  Well, I'll cot out that *age no ob-

Ject’ Omne thing's certain, Emmeline
| Hood'll never fill &ny of the specifica
tlons I demand ['ve heard that she's
the worst housekeeper In Plne Hol-
low.”

When Captain DUI's advertisement
Onally appeared in the weekly Clarion
it wus a curt message to the nnat-
tached housekeepers of Pine Hollow to
come to his bachelor abode and make
him comfortable:

WANTED.~Housekeeaper;
:.?m,mm party. Apply

middle aged
Impatiently

good wages
Captain Henry

Old Mrs. Pllling, who lived opposite
the captain’s cottage, sat behind ber
parfor blinds and watched the different
applicants as they approached the snug
cottage thut slwost encroached upon
| the sandy beach, for It was the last
house on the road.
| First came Miss Phoebe Harding.
| daintily peat In ber attire, but groping
along in her nearsighted way. She
passed the captain’s gate and walked
| to the énd of the fence and around the
| corner before she detected her mistake.
|
|

Then after she bad Interviewed the
| bluff captaln, who bad te gulde her to
| the gate and set her safely on her home-
| ward way., Mra Pllling picked up ber

convenlent telephoue recelver and told

her dearest friend that "hoebe Hard-
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“Have you found a
asked Emmellne sy mpathetically.

“Not quite.” answered the captain
cautiously. “l reckon | can ger ajoug
without one.” he added. with a awift
glance at her eager face.

Emmeline did not blink.

“Why did you advertise for one
Aen?” she asked bluntly.

“I've had rheumatiz In my bands,
and [ can't do for myself—leastways
not very handily.” admitted the cap-
tain, looking apprehensively at ber
eager, determined countenance.

“If 1 was free | would offer to come
mywelf,” said Emmeline kindly, “but
I'm wondering if you've thought of a
woman who needs the work badly.
8he's a poor widow with one girl
she’s trying to keep in school a spell
longer. The widow is a neat

“1 don't know as I'd care about hav-
ing a hailf grown girl around the bouse.
Btill, she'd be company for her ma,
and I would be free to come and go.
I don't seem to recollect any widders
with giris. Who did you say it was,
Miss Emmeline?”

*“l1 didn't say,” retorted Emmeline
dryly as she arose to her tall height,
“but she lives over to East Hollow,
and she needs the money mighty bad.
Her name is Smith now. S8he was Cy-
rus Stafford's youngest daughter.”

Captain Dill turned very red, even
to his ears; then the color faded slow-
ly, leaving his sunburned countenance
pale and grim.

“I'm obliged to you, ma'am,” be sald
coldly. “You've put yourself out con-
siderable to come and tell me this. Il
look into the matter.”

Emmeline found that the bluff old
gallor was bowing her toward the Joor,
and she suddenly found berself with-
out words at the end of her ready
tongue.

When the door had closed gently
opon her she walked across the screet
and knocked at Mra. Pliling's door.

The door flew open instantly, for
pever once during that brief quarter
| hour had Mrs. Pllling’s thin nose been
| away from her front window.

“Come In, Emmeline!” she ecried
“What In time have you been doing
over yonder? You ain't thinking of
keeping house for the captain?”

Emmeline tossed her head as she
rocked slowly to and fro.

“1 ain't keeping house for anybody
‘cept myself and my cat,” she return-
ed tartly. “l1 been to call on the cap-
taln and recommend a suitable bouse-
keeper for him." She smiled secre-
tively.

“] want t know[™ ejaculated Mrs.
Pilling. *“Not Libble Milla?*

ing wounldo't do because she was too
nearsighted.

After that Mrs. Plillng spent a pusy

' afterncon between the window apd the

telephone. She bhad to report that
Jane Bmith wouldo't do because she
wns stoue deaf—and that Aople Ryan

was slack—and Miranda Feltman was |

too lnquisitive
“] declare, | don't know wbat the
'poor man's golng to do,” she sald at
last.
And Emmeline Hood at the other end
of the wire, hung up her receiver and
| put on her best bat and sallied forth
| When she reached Captain Dill's
| house she deliberately waved her hand
| to Mra. Pilling, sitting wide eyed and

1

| eutgyye

CQAPTAIN DILL POKED HIS PEN AROUND IN
THE BOTTLE AND BROUGHT IT ON TO A
SHEET OF WHITE PAPER.

open mouthed In the window, and en-
tering the neat, white painted gate
went up the shell bordered path to the
captain's front door.

Captaln Dill's juw sugged when be

nis tall, thin visitor,

“Howdy do. ma'm?’ be inquired
politely, as he ushered her Into his

tting room.
“Bmmsllm's dark eyes darted here
and there and noted with strong dis-
approval in their depths the clutter of
pipes and tobacco on the side table and
the disordered heap of newspapers oo
the floor beside the captain's favorite
chair: otherwise the room Wwas Deat
enough If one ignored the light layer
of dust over everything

| “Tain't Hkely I'm pntting any good
things in the way of Lib Mills, after
the way she's talked about me.” re-
;proncllt'd Emmeline. *No, It's some
| one else—some one who lives in East
:llnlluw‘ a widow woman with a half
| grown girl"— She smiled significantly.

Mrs. Pllling's long face grew longer
us her mouth opened In Incredulous
:sur'prim‘ Her little eyes were rem)-
| niscent

“Emmeline Hood, you never suggest-
ed Ann Smith’s name?”

Miss Hood nodded triumphantly.

“Well, you've got nerve What did
he say?’

“He turned all colors of the rainbow.
I could see he was flabbergasted.
Served him good and right too. [ain't
forgot how he treated my sister Ange-
Iine.”

“But, Emmeline—Angeline sald hee-
self that Hen Dill paid her a mite of
attention—she married Orpba Fenn
and I8 happy as a clam at high wa-
ter”— Mrs. Pllling stopped suddenly
under Emmeline's flerce gaze.

“Of course,” she sald to herself; “it
was Emmeline that tried to catch the
captain, and it's ber revenge she's get-
ting now—to go and throw up Ann
Stafford in his face."” -

“Well, Emmeline,” added Mrs. Pil-
lng. *I suppose it did surprise Henry
Dill to know that Cy Stafford’s daugh-
ter needed work when old Cy didn't
think Henry was good enough to mar-
ry Ann—seems like judgment that Ann
should so come down In the world as
to be Henry's housekeeper.”

Emmeline smiled grimly.

“l don’'t know as It will ever come
to anything., Polly, but it was kinder
satisfying to me to see bhim swaller
bard over it."

L . L L L] L ] L]

Captain Henry Dill sat quletly in
his great chair for an bour after Em-
meline Hood had left his house.

It was something of a shock to him
to learn that Ann Smith was lving
pear by and was In want. “‘He had
joved Anu twenty years ago, and he
had never loved another woman since
0ld Cy Stafford had scoffed at the idea
of his daughter marrying a sallor be-
fore the mast, and the young couple
had been parted. Henry had remaln-
ed away for many years crulsing in
forelgn parts and when after many
years he returped to his old bome be
learned that Ann Stafford had married
years ago and gone out west to live
That she had returned, poor and wid-
owed, was pews to him. It was not
surprising that he did mot kmow. It
was only a few of the older people or
the bitter minded, like Emmeline Hood,
who would remember his connection.

The moon was flooding bis garden
when the captain, arrayed in his best
blue suit and carrying a cocobolo cane
be had bronght from China, went hur-
rying down to the wharf, where his
motorboat was tied at the foot of the
wteps.

In five minutes the little boat chug-
ged out of the shallow bharbor, rounded
the point and turned into the littie bay
of East Hollow village.

—
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He was directed to the bome of Mra.
Ann 8mith, and it was not ontll Qis
band was lifted to knock at the door in
the ell of thie coEy cuttage Thul n sud-
den panic setzed Mim.  He wus aboot
to turn and Oee when the door vpened
and a pleasant vuive talled uim.
“I thought | heard touvtsteps. Who
is it? Cowe rigut in -ob!"
Ann Smith snd Captain 1Ml faced
each other In the lighted rocm, Heary
Dill did pot see a wurn and faded little
woman with' deep Diune eyes and &
tremuious siuile, and Mrs. Smith dia
not see a middle aged man with gris-
gled bair and mustache. Une saw a
blue eyed girl with pink cbeeks and

bair. and the other saw a sun-

burned sailor lad with loving brown
eyen

“It's me, Ann.” said the captain sim
ply as he stretched out a DIg nand.
“Are you glad to »e¢ me?”

Tears came intv the Dlue eyes, but
she smiled and gave ber nand into bis
grasp. ‘There was no need for words.
They bad fooked across the cuasm of
years which bad so long divided them,
and they read eternal youtb und love
in each other’'s eyes.

“It's all accident that | came here to-
night,” begap the captaln after awhile,
and then he told her the whole story,

4 [ T
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ALL ACCIDENT THAT | OAME HERE
TONIGHT.* BEGAN THE OAPTAIN.
and when he told bow Emmeline Hood
bad recommended bis vid saweetheart
a8 a bousekeeper Ann Smith's blue
eyes Hushed, for sbe onderstwod just
wiiut Emmellne Hood had meant by
the suggestion.

“And you don't peed the work, Ann 7"
nsked the captain, amazed, as he look-
e4 arvond the comfortably furnished
room and recugnized many articles that
biad belouged In the oid Stafford bome.

Ann Smith shook ber head.

she explained, “and after my busband
died | came bere to East Hollow be-
cause my married sisters all live bere,
anod | wanted to be pear them. My
daughter, Daisy, 18 growing op. You
must ¢come again and see ber., Bhe \s
spending the evenlng at ber couosin'a.”
To make a long stury short. Captain
Dl did go again, agaln and yet agaln
untii Aon Smith decided sbhe must
marry bim in order to get rid of him.
While Henry Dill was doing bis De-
lated courting of his old sweetheart
I"lne Hollow folks gossiped and watch-
ed the growth of the affair with in-
terested eyes, and finally when the
wedding had taken place and the cap-
talon brought bis wife and stepdaogh-

the bride.

for putting me on the right track after
Ann,” grinned Captain DIl to Miss
Hood when she mnde ber call upon
them. *1 didp't even know she was
%0 near by as East Hollow.”

Miss Hood smiled crookedly and sald
she was giad; then she went forth to
scatter the seed of ber dissatisfaction
at the way matters had turned ont.

“Married Ann Smith for her money,”
declared Mlss Hood. but in the face of
thelr mutual happiness no one belleved
a word of it

The Telephone Exchange.

There was a continuous sound of
many volces: a steady cadence In
which no Individual note dominated; a
hundred women's volces Incessantly re-
peating brief sentences with a rising
inflection at the end, each sentence
lost In the continuous tumult of svund.
In a long line, perched oo high stools,
they sat before the black panels which
rose behind tbelr parrow desk Ioto
the transmitters — hung from thelr
necks—they articulated thelr strange
ronfused chorus. And apparently with-
ont relation to the words they uttered
A bundred paira of hands reached back
wpd fourth acrosa the panels, weaving
interminably a never to be completed
patteru om Its Ounely checkered face

On the panels a thousand little lights
blinked white and disappeared. Tiny
sparks of ruby and green flashed and
were gone, Umntiring. the white stars
fickered in and out. and behind them
raced the tireless hands, weaving a
strunge pattern with the long green
cords. And unbroken. unintelligible,
the murmur of the girls' voices vibrat
ed unceasingly.—Joseph Hubbard In
Atlantie.

“l had my share of fatber's estate,”
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make intensive le f
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FERTILIZERS

others get ﬁmn.mm nn‘ui."

New England Animal Fertilizers

lant food in its

moat concéhtrated form — e, Blood
Mert —and are held right there until tequ.i:':s
byt the ?\lmp ipE:Il 8 - of and matu-
rity. ew

fully prepared lﬁd 80 hly gnr:iz.:dqthr:;

If in doubt as to what brand to :
information and ask for our book ofmw. G

NEW ENGLAND FERTILIZER COMPANY,
40 A No. Market St., Boston, Mass.
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served in its natural state,
leaves into plug form and

judge for yourself,

Tobacco Shouldbe Smoked Up
As Soon as it’s Cut Up

Real tobacco flavor depends upon the leaf being pre=-

possible only by pressing the
keeping it in by covering it

‘with a natural leaf wrapper. The natural flavor and
strength of tobacco escape when cut or granulated, . -

Take a Plug of Sickle that is even thoroughly dried out
so that when you whittle it off it crumbles into dust, but it
will burn and smoke smooth and cool as it has all of its orig-
inal tobacco flavor preserved, unevaporated in Plug Form.

Whittling a pipeful is uttle trouble, amply repaid

in both quality and quantity. Try this experiment and

Slice it as
you use
it

ter to his renovated cortage there was |
4 scurrying to and fro to call upon |

“Emmeline, | can’t thank yoo enough |
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William Tell Flous

WHITCUMB, HAYNES & CO.

To make a ‘‘batch”

of old-fashioned, whole-
some, home-made bread, a
nice light cake and perhaps a
pieortwo—the kind of good liv-
ing that makesthe family smile.

All from William Te!l and all
always good — because this is
the all 'round flour that keeps
the cook in a good humor.

Extra nutritious and goes
farther—a secret of Ohio Red
Winter Wheat and the special
process of milling yours only in

(29)
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C. W. GRINDAL.

Ellsworth Falls

Ellsworth Falls Citizens Add

Their Praise.

Another link with our neighboring
town of Ellsworth Falls is provided ip
the following grateful and generous state-
ment of & & well-known resident there,
Mr. Frank E. Fernald, who says: “Off
and on for two or three years I was
annoyed by attacks of backache and dull
pains throagh my loins. Once I had &
severe apell and couldn’t stoop. After I
sat down, it was hard for me to get up.
Having read a great deal ebout Doan’s
Kidney Pills I got a supply,and it re-
quired only one box, obtained at Moore's
Drug Store, to permanently cure me.
Time has not changed my high opinion
of Doan’s Kidney Pills. 1 willingly con-
firm my tarmer endorsement.”

Price 50, at all dealers. Don't simnly
ask for a kidney remedy—get Doan’s Kid-
ney Pills—the same that Mr. Fernald bhad.

Another Link With |Uric Acid Poison

Undermines Health

Bheuma Drives It from the System
and Eliminates Rheumatism.

Ever since Hheuma has been sold in this
vicinity, the sale of this marveloug rheo-
matism remedy has been steadily on
the increase. This is due to the fact that
Rheuma is gnaranteed to eliminate rheu-
matism or money back.

It isa guick acting remedy, too. You
do not have to wait & long time for re-
sults. Rbeuma starts at onceto act on the
kidoeys, liver, bowels and blood, and be-
fore 24 hours the poisonous uric acid, the
chief cause of rheumatism, has begun to
pass out of the body through the regular
channels. It is also good for gout and
neuralgia.

One 50-cent bottle will prove to any
rheumatic sufferer that Rheoma surely
will cure rheumatism. Bold by G. A. Par-
cher and sll druggists.

PPuper Notice.
AVING coutracted with the City of Ella-
worth to sapport and care for those
may need assistance dnrinf fve years begin-
ning Jan. 1, 1915, and are legal residents of
Ellsworih, [ forbid all persons trusting them
on my sccount,as there ian plenty lr'»f room
and msocommodat to care for them at

Foster-Milburn Co., Props., Buffalo, N. Y.

ty Farm b
us B. MiToMELL.
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